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a degree of intelligence to which their reverence for the miraculous,
their belief in it because it is miraculous, is impossible. You then get two
sorts of people, irreligious people, whom no amount of culture can
make otherwise than worthless, and artists, who find in their art an
irresistible motive. But the artists, having to make extraordinary exertions
cannot do it without extraordinary resources. They must either have
reaction, in the literal sense of that profoundly significant word, or
else stimulation. Now recreation is the secret of the religious life. You
meditate and are profoundly rested and recreated. You die at a stupendous
age, unexhausted in spirit.
My most religious experience was aesthetic, when I touched with my
own hand Michelangelo's Sibyl in the Sistine Chapel. There is always
religion if you can reach it, the religion of Beethoven's Ninth Symphony,
the religion which rediscovers God in man and the Virgin Mother in
every carpenter's wife, which sweeps away miracle and reveals the old
dogmas as the depths of which everyday facts are only the surface, which
sanctifies all life and substitutes a profound dignity and self-respect for the
old materialistic self. This is the most recreative of all religions; with it
you can live on half a bean a day, if that is all that your bodily well-being
requires."